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to the glad tidings of everlasting peace.
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help we'll find her yet. Back to the '

cot, maister, will 'ee ; and gi' me the
light." j

Hurriedly the pair retraced their steps, j

As they neared the porch, the eld wo- -

man held the lantern close to the ground,
carefully examining the snow. After a!

eyes from the sacred pug?, D.ivid Hoit

Presently, however, she started ugain
with a mM cry, and sat up iu the bed.
gazing with fixed, ddited pupils, and

ress:iig her thin white hand, upon her
forehead "Oh, Robert! don't say that.
Even in fun, darling, don't say that.
You don't know how my heart is beating,
even now, when I know it's a joke. Just
put your hand against it, dear' and feel.
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read on ; nut even above in. loud harsh
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had passed auav.
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l ;few moments' search, she exclaimednowied and roared over the wild west

muscle. He court, aud enjoys the rep-
utation of being brave. Heaven frown
upon such a brutal standard of charac-
ter. Being, a. we are, endowed with
reason, made in the imige of God,
muit be measured by meutal and moral
worth. Among the ancients, Eios was
an illustration and embo liment of love.
She is represented a. sittiug upon a lion,
the acknowledged king of the forest,
which she controls with a silken cord.
The lesson is a. wholesome a. the fab
is beautiful. Thus the teuderest affeo

country moor, straining against the cot 'Here 'tis, sure nough, the print of Why don't you look at me, d.irl t.ik.
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prevailed, and he i. sold to Arabian j 4th. I see in Joseph an example ofmerchantmen on their way to Egypt, j uanullied chattily. This is the crowning
jNow to all human foresight Joseph is i virtue and m ,t baautiful adornment

to latlier, tamily and country. of Joseph's noble character. It exaltsAmong the teeming thousands of Egypt j him to a radiant example f.,r youn- - man-h- o

will live and die as other slaves hood. No solicitations nor cunning
unwept, unhonored and unsung." crafiiness of polluting lust could soil hnevcr ag tin will nged father catch the purity or tarnuh his lair name. Here be

sound ot his returning foot-fall- s, and met aud signally defeated his most ma- -

Ally's little feet ; I'd know 'em in a hun- - j Why doyou lurnawav?tage eaves, wrestling with door and ease
dred. Nnv. maister. were in the rirht itc-x- oe true. .V f.dsement, and piling heap, of uow high
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track, thank. ie to the good Lord that
tfut the snow."

Holding the lantern low, and guided
by its uucertain light, they followed the
track of the small footsteps, already be

to, would willingly have been out oftrar; :Jti t CipUflty of j
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tin. associations

trusted you so?"
Tiie loud passionate sobs of the dying

girl, as she sat wringing her hands and
rocking to and fro in her e!e:iri us grief,
disturbed the s!e ping child, which awoke
with a cry. The sound si eup'd to touch
another chord. She ceased her sobs and

tions may conquer and control the- " ' O ) ' ' VII' HIT. iJ lLand heart. In loneliness and tears, aud withw with in"''' coming blurred and indistinct under thefexposure to that pitiless storm ; and yet, letrue hero true to mjnly honor
true to his mother? love true to an
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ot liii fAimauoij. i n lauuiui-- ret trace before they could overtake the ti e IO

strongest passions. ,o eloquence is so
entrancing or persuxsivo as the kindly
tone and loving deed, of a generous
heart.

But I have already taxed your patience
too lunar. I cm only hope that some

crini - n I., ri
drops ,,; Hi,
born to iron!)!.'

her hair Imoot hi n. Andii in--- iliii-nt- iy a:id relates
iiubitude. oi' chi.dhoud,

a broken spirit he will go down to the
grave mourning the untimely late of his
favored boy. Uut God has ordered oth-
erwise, and "His thought, are higher
than,our thoughts and ilis ways than
our ways" Joseph is sold to an Egyptian

awakened c mscieoee true to tiie teach-
ings of God ami the eternal interests of
h.s soul he spurned every insimiation
of vice and chose rather the doiaof a

wanderer, they pressed on, weary and
panting, but never halting, never waver-
ing in their onward course. Thev had

listened,
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reached a considerable elistance from
the cottage, but still no sign, save the look of sweet content camej nubiem n. lie nukes a faithful, obedi- -

cut slave. Hut soon he is a victim of
.Is and scliooi-d-.i- v cliar-t- h
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faded lace, and she sunk back upon her
pillow, nestling the little one to her bo-ao-

and caressing the baby head with
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dungeon than the stain of his mural
purity. With a calm expression aud a
fixed resolve to do right, he said, "how
can I do this great wickedness and sin
against God?" The buttle is fought and
the victory w m. .Surely such determin-
ation will lie cro.vued with immortal
honor. No wonder he was exalted to

fury of the bitter v. ind aud driving snow,
a woman stood, bareheaded and motion-
less, gazing through the lattice with
wild, longing, hungry eyes at the scene
within. After a little wJiile she crept
into the porch, but not to ask for shelter.
One knock at the door, as though dealt
with a feeble or timid hand, was heard;
and then, waiting n it the result, she
came forth again and fl.-- swiftly, her
long hair streaming in the wild wind, to-

wards the open nioor.
After a moment or two the d or open-

ed, and a light from within cast, a broid,
bright beam into the outer darkness --

and Mary Holt, shading her eyes with
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Still pressing onward, David spnke
foulest dander and tin is a home in a
felon', cell, l'oor boy! no sooner had
h? won bis master's heart and life began
to wear a more roseate hue, he sinks

"rriiy of heart, and magna-ut- .

that give comsn m ii:ig
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ii with a strange tremor in hi. voice. "Tell

word has baen fitly spoken which may
inspire an emulation of this beautiful
character. It I have spoken plainly it
is because I know your dangers n 1 would
lie a faithful friend. A few weeks ago
East river, near New York city, was the
scene of a remarkable triumph of science.
After years of labor and the expenditure
of million, of money, the rock, at Hell
Gate were honey-combe- d and filled with
most powerful explosives. At a given

t son--
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e what, missus, there, some'at wisht g ''-'-:,h1 v,-- r to ad alter ln-t- oi y.
trioii'e i i early associ.itions aiid into deeper depths of humiliation and about this where can the maid be jjoing du ' a.n tin

I l.
no ni-lo- dy ; ey
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I miljangled, out.ii "td t uihood with an
iutero-- t andr iiif,1' never-fadin- g
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pressed onward, onward. Each could
bear the other's breath, a. they panted
through the driving wind, which blew in

. To
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her wasted lingers. 1 hen the wandering
mind roved into another track.

" Baby dear! baby dear ! Baby will
never, never go away from his poor
mamma, will he'.' Poor mamma, h it nil
alone with baby in the whole wide world.
Hush, dear; musi.'t cry ; poor mamma
Alice may cry, but baby dear inuii't crv.
Baby must be a happy baby boy, an 1

grow up strong and handsome, like papa.
Oh, baby darling, pray God you may
never break anybody's heart ! Hushaby,
dear; go to sleep on mother', bosom.
Mamma will n'ug to him sing him to
sleep."

And then she softly cro.inc.l a frag-
ment of a song that had been her favor-rit-

in the old home days, it sad song of
faithless love, mid with a tender, plain-- I

their faces, and buffeted them back, as
though opposed to their errand of mercv.

S.'llse, attune, to the
all universe shall j

Cllollls Wit the svyeet
echo is faintly heard
Christmas season. 1I

iiuperf ct at th" b -- t,

her hand, peered forth into the storm.
She caught sight of the flying figure
and called her husband, and the two
gazsd after it til! it di.appearel alto-
gether in the darkness. David wa. the
first to re-ent- the cottage, saying as he
did so, "Come in, Missus--- , come in.
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rv ion s : ners may cin-l,ig!- i

and con
a: !ilvVei;l !i.S to t!ie hon-!ii- .'

worid. J5ut, my
thought brings with it
e rf:.--p lUribility. To ih
itie I the privilege and

time and signal, the hand ot a little child
touched a key which sent a current of
fire into the dangerous mine. In a mo
ment all is over. The rocks are toin from
their ancient foundations and shivered
to atoms. Young men of Jackson, there
are explosion, of character occurring
around us daily, but their reports disturb
not our bustling society. Underneath

tir .h at
oi .i

Suddenly a crv came from the old woman'stlli--

iriMV ips, a shriek so shrill , so agonized that
.ii !..

1 mil
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j wise couns.l and stayed the horror, of
j famine by his prudent administraton.
j That is true heroism which resisted the
j bold attack of temptation and preserved
unsullied the purity of his conscience. I

i chanced on yesterday to read the story
of Arnold von Winkelried'. deed of

; nobiedaring which ranks him high among
the martyr patriots of history, in that
fierce contest of the S ,s is cauton. for
liberty, ugiinst Leopold of A ustria, wh--

j with overwhelming numbers they were
j driving hack the weaker force, ot patri-- ,

ots, Winkelreid charged single-hande- d

j upon the solid ranks of tiie enemy
shouting, "make way for liberty !'' lie
fell, but bis commie, rallied and won
the reddened field.
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.!' c uwuiiv will 'ee? It's some foolish prank

for the moment it alone was heard, and
the moaning wind seemeel by contrast
hushed into stillness." She clutched her

Miiiiiiir ami cuttiva- - o one o
among ui"ii. so id!
passion, shad lade
fore th "uiisp- - ,ki
feet pence" el' J,,

ot life, that village wenches. She thought to frighttim
an ;

the very foun Lxtiom of your manhood
the eno.nv is at work. He is implanting husband's arm.nil!: nvu tiiidant har-l- d

n beautv Ob, Davy, hurry on! You're thet!ierr vice and vicious habit, which, like;;r Hi
swiftest; hurry on fur dear life. Q! God mi;i;u i iii.isi d.v-s- .the explosions at Hell Gate, will scatter

your hope, to the wind and whelm your
jtent years. It is

artist Michael
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in heaven ! she's making for the Black
Pool!"

his boyish dream will find fulfillment,
dhe prison key has forever locked out all
prospect and opportunity for earthly

and preferment. From hi. cili
and irons of wretchetlness and disgrace
he will be ca-- t into the welcomed grave.
Hut again the scene changes. He stands
before Pharaoh, interprets bis wonderful
dream, is exalt jd to be prime-ministe- r of
the vast kingdom, saves the land from
grievous famine, and i. henceforth se
ei.rely fnthroued in the affections of a
grateful king and nation. And from all
tin's, let us learn that we are etch tiie
object ot providential care. God h is a
purpose and a plan in every life. Your
history may not have the startling inci
dent, of Jojeph s, but each may emulate
his virtue, and subserve the purpose, of
God.

2d. Again, I see in Joseph an ccimde
of filial itjnction and obedience. Joseph
was a model son. Wealth, exalt.--d posi-
tion, age and varied experience had no
effect upon hi. filial heart, but to inten-
sify his ardent affection. Iu Judean
home and on Egyptian throne he was
alike dutiful and kind. The boy who
in ten lerehildhoo I looked with reverence
upon hi. aged father, love, him a. ten-

derly and ministers to him as gently and
obeys him us lovingly, though grown to

immortal soul, in ruin. To save vou
thisjdire calamity, ever bear in mind the!v t:

.'Jhjc. and character of Joseph.

occasion, looking
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An I tiie w iuirv world- - lie w .ihii
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1 h'-- w e hear a li, ful ru-- i ling
dnt w i limit upon the -- I.iii,

two sin i II while pi i i i,i inns com
'.llcli the .'luan ot -- iinf,y Imir

civ SELECTED MISCELLANY.is faithful and v.lJI wornof

i.iiv, i'uihui in one .."jMii i.auisi nope;

"lie will rot urn, know ln will;
He would not leave me here to die."

Thee ilort of singing I to exhaust,
the suileivr's strength, and so. n, Mill faint-
ly murmuring that sad refrain, she sunk
into a heavy slumb-- r. Her mother took
advantage of the opportunity to disen-
gage the child from her urins and to give
it some milk, which it swallowed eagerly.
Thi. done the parents continued their
quiet watch. The night waned, and the

With a hoarse cry, like that of a
wounded animal, a cry hardly less fear-
ful in it. subdued anguish, than his
wife's agnnized shriek, David seized the
light and bounded forward, the old wo-

man followed as best she might, her
hand pressed to her side, aud her grey
locks fluttering in the night wind. The
feeble glimmer of the lantern became
dimmer and dimmer in the distance, and
Mary Holt's strength was leaving her,
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a: letigt'i a form of itivmp,

i beaut v out with such grace
i iif'i v and intellig'-nc- e of express-i:i- t

tiie co'd, silent marble seemed

Are lliey f lui
bow oi
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' soi k t,, lj v

' He ru.-he-l ag.unt the Austrian band
In desperate career,

And Willi his ho ly, brea-- t nntl liaild
Bore .low ii enel. ho.tHe sear.

Four lances slinteiedoo bis crest,
Six sliivr-ie- in his .side,

Still on the e 1 ranks be pressed,
lie broke their ranks and tiie !. '

On every Oth of July, the people of
that country assemble on the battle field
and with voice of priest and song of
praise, offer thanksgiving to heaven for

BY J.YX'IA SIIILLAIJKK. Are i h. y m,, . .

W id. i hdi in,..
.I II t II it'l.T
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us, I reckon." Hi. wife turned to fol-

low him, but as she did so, stumbld
against a bundle lying at her feet.
She's left some'at behind her, then,"
said the old woman, stoopiug to examine
it, when a faint wailing ry was heard,
and she started back an instant; then
hastily snatching up the bundle rushed
into the cott:g "Oh, Davy, did 'ee
ever; it's a child !" As she spoke, she
laid her burden i the table, aud letting
fall the thick woolen cloak in which it
was wrapped, discovered a baby of three
or four months old, whose wide open
eyes seemed to testify the utmost aston-
ishment as to how he gut there. With
motherly instinct the good soul took the
child in her arms, pressing it to her bo-

som with murmurs of endearment. But
David's brow wa. black as night. "
pretty thing, the shameless j ule, to sad-
dle honest folk wi' her love-bra- t; but I'll
find her out, I warrant aye, that I will,
if it cost me twenty pound !"'

"Nay, Davy, don't, 'ee be too hard on
the poor soul. There's never a sin with-

out sorrow; and she have had a weary
sight o' pain ami misery before she'd bj
willing topirt with her child."
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TllHL the-- e hut'Jy spiip I, i in;the light came to a stop. With renewed

t ii: ar -t i ininu and heart, must carve -- V lei"' Up I'l till I II rthe brave deed which gave liberty to
Switzerland. We read this narrative hold.
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manhood', prime aud encumbered with a
Lager tnei s p .epiu .1

With the tir-- t ie l ;,v .,
limiting I'ht-- i nip- - em

with beating hearts and proud ambition,
loud of care. 'j'he first question, after for hi. lordly chivalry and hiuh-bor- u love

y ,making himself known to his brethren, M -l le'.i.. nnd -- ie. oiiinT h"
S in!).. In .! a f.le's. ifduv

Hail to this glorious hirthdiv morn !

The th.y the dear Christ. Chil I was born
And came to dice, this earjdi foilorn ;

When first was heard the anrel lay :

"To you a Savioii- - comes to-d-i- y,

That, peace may be to men aLvay"."

T)',ar Jesus, teach a little child
To he forgiving, kind, and mild.
Ho peace shall rule o'er passions wild.

Create my youthful hearts anew.
And send thy grace like harnly r'ew
To keep it clean the whole year through
Hi-d- me to live Thy pur life o'er
Tid thou shalt seem to wa'k once more
The paths Thy feet have trod before.

i n i :.rir ciiuii'iv amis i

tl-- iilling a',1 f.i ei t i n
y carry,

w . .'

.ii'i i ie.d humanity out of the rough,
inaferial. of the fallen soul.

1 1' c.iif and virtue of childhood anil
j .it', an the beauty and glory of ma-.;i!- y

a': 1 old age. A'.i wonder then
1 1! t:e .i I'oiiires have given elaborate
fbi'.s ofyo'jiig life and followed its
jrumj.hal prores., .n. one virtue begets
'. i.u. r, and ..ae excelleiK y succeed, and
.vii. atjot.'icr, until earth's ii:!siou

in tie.-- fulfillment of Gods'
I ih.a j tii-- h!a.ing splendor of a starry

.lows; tiieir (iiuignter m.I. slecjung on,
so calmly and p acetiilly that they would
have fain hoped that the worst was over,
and that the dawn of her renewed lile
might come with her awakening. But
one glance at the sullerer's face' forbade
them to cherish the sweet delusion. The
bright look of youth had faded awy
from it. spring hi mi ; but ii. ihi. last
hour the graces- f f,,,-,,- , .,,,,1 color were
I'ej.'lr.cci by anot Ikt am' higher beauty
a beauty so spiritual, so unearthly, it
seemed a. though the rob.; of '.." bad
l'llion oil, and the soul alone lay sleeping
there, bidding the summons (, hpit;id its
wings mid take flight to heaven.

At last, when the sun was hiji in the
heavens, shedding it-- ; morning glory far

of country. But this noble resistance
of Joseph this firm resolve to die, if
need be, rather than sin against his God,
is grander far than the heroic death of

j the brave Swiss patriot, or any deed that
; chivalry adorns, or history emblazons.
Above them all, his name is written high
in letters radiant as the beam, of the
morning. It demanded a stronger pur-- :
pose and braver heart and firmer hand

' and truer soul to defend the citadtl of

was, "Doth my father yet live?" That
noble, filial heart still yearned for hi.
father', warm embrace and smile of love.
Speedily all thing, were made ready for
Jacob's removal. And when the father
came, how beautiful and affecting the
scene of their reunion 1 The hot, gushing
tears t.u: down hi. cheeks as he hung
upon the aged man's neck, and gave him
many a fond kisj cf welcome. Tiie

Writ , know thin v.r weary
l the iio.ocf nl sin prise j

WHi'b.jf. wa'eliiiig, -. mi,,. ;,iw ays
Willi lull hears and t ler ftWhile our lei !,. I,,,;,-- . anel-- .

White and tol,,, ii i , i 1, -- u ti,
J reet Us U llh I 'I.. - A (! m V.e! ..f.i,"Merry '.'ii -f in.; - , ev io v on, !''liteS a history-t" V men a F09TPRIXTS L TIIE SXOW.

cm i:i,-.'i'- s) iiiniii.

And serve her right, a baggage, re-

plied hr husband. "If there's law or
justicciiii the ptrish, I'll have her in the
stock, before another week i. out."

"Davy, Davy!" pleaded the good
wife, "Sure you've forgotten that its
Christmas Eve, and the good words you
were reading but now. Oh ! niaister,
don't be angry overmuch

David was about to iu ike a stern re

t i ? a triti ;;ph was Jo.epn e.
j his nt my purpose to trace in e

the storv and philosophy of
tit i::K rful life." Xo worthy of Old

history and "iln.re Were

a iihis rm as sroitv
change, and trial, and sad separation of , bis faith, than for Hannibal to cross the
years are all forgotten in that long, j .Alps, or Leonidas to hold the p iss of
ioving embrace, lie care, for him with j T heiniopylae No martial fire stirred his
the tenderness of a mother. Every t blood and roused hi. passions and in- -

and wi 'e uer the crisp white snow, the
IIV silt Mllllll W

His was the cilm de- -waitt is eagerly supplied, and at last, flamed his pride.in tao-- e days lias received suen.... wi It'll Olf. ' t e it , S le- .V ' n, tintermination, the ouiet inflexibility ofwhen he e.unfe to die. he smoohthed his

sleeper awoke. The lire of delirium bad
given phieei to th? calm light of
in her eyes, and sin- - gac ii around. vjtJi
an inquiring look, "llr.ve I been ill,
mother dear'.''' she said faintly.

a and elaborate mention by the lu- - rlorl- -

I Lo
Oil", Mill.joinder, when his wife caught sight of a

Mad t nnd lib - s i ii titer n
small locket of gold and blu ? enamel,

red p 'ii'ii an . H is history is one cou-f- :

..e.s.-io-n oi' marvellous incidents
MMri!inii mi rpri.als a chain of sa- -

energy she pressed fonyard, and in a lew
moments wa. kneeling with her husband
upon the snow, supporting the insensible
form of her lost daughter in her 'arm..
With passionate tenderness the mother
chafed the cold hand, and kissed the
death-whit- face, striving by close em-
brace-, to bring back the spirit of life.
But all in vain. The unhappy girl lay,
as David had found her, a black heap on
the snow; so still, so motionless, it
seemed as though God had saved the
wanderer from the last great sin that
awful sin, which, shutting out repent
ance, shut out mercy too by taking to
Himself the life she would have cast
away.

Still, the father and mother, clinging
to the shadow of hope, relaxed p.ot their
loying efforts. Wrapping their warm
woolen cloak ubmt their child's lifeless
f rni, they half dragged, half carried her
a'ong till they reached the cottage.
Then, while David hastened for the vil-lug- e

doctor, the mother essayed such
simple means a. her homely experience
suggested to recall the spark of life, if
perchance it might not yet have faded
into utter darkness. After a little while
her loving pain j were rewarded, by per-
ceiving the beat of a feeble pulse and
the appearance of a faint flush of color
on the white cheek ; aud, a little later,
her ears were gladdened by the sound of
the well known voice, though uttered in
the ravings of delirium.

But her happiness was of shortIura-tion- .

Soon t lie good doctor came, and,
with tear, standing in hi. eyes, spoke
word, of doom. The frail form had suf-
fered more than it could bear, and the
little life left was but the fire of fever,
which n;ight or might not burn through
the night. For a little while the light ot
re ison might come back ; but if it should
come, it would be but to flicker for a mo

v
gn n

To leave the w inter tl o,j,-- , an
Th" zodiac'- - a- - en lm- -
Tin; hriyhier .in ol l.'igh

choo-e- .

t Ul
in--a.id every link wrought by

which was hung about the child's neck
by a blue ribbon. With a cry, as if she
had received a blow, she gasped, "Oh,
David, Divid, look at this!" It's hers,

! l, ,! s.
" 1 d .n't r.

the dyirur girl de!
mb-- filling ill," said
'everything seems gone

restless pillow, dewed Lis ccld brow with 'conscience, to resist wrong and dare to do
sorrow', bitter tear, and wantu the i right. My young countrymen, I hold
pallid lips with love's last, foul, farewell Up before' your mind, to night, and
kiss. Let me exhort you to emulate j exhort to imitation, this example of
this example, It i. worthy of faithful i manly purity. No temptation is so great
and unwearied imitation. Few of us j (() young men as that which assails their
have ever improved on Joseph's filial virtue, and none more destructive of
virtues. Indeed, my young friends, j moral principle aud spiritual life. Do
though sad to say. there i. among u. a ,10t blush when I tell vou this social im- -

li '11 ut a nivsterivius Providence.
t IT.ii tKle tune, when a shepherd ooy

U s Ally s, our own child s :

His hrft in s ,,( ie, ; and
IVr our .lark Imver w nil

To I hi -- e I he tlarkne-s- , .i

A mi lest, the irlonoii - an
j father's iiojks on the hills of

to .Oil
a I !,v
to m ill
spieled

c ,ir
It lav
' i tait', he dreamed a dream, down to

til tils eternal I, earn in edit h- - !w lien he sweetly "tell on -- leej
0f J mtnifest impatience of parental restraint, j purity is the foulest blot upon the chiv- -1 1' lpit athed his bod v to the care

In igl,'
-- 111 o'l I t
I he I lolld --

- he lill V

iii w Mi Un

For m roil t ie. i i g . upon, I,.
Arid clothes hi- - li ay pillar w nl

f human II that ia that ill ".
Coiir!.; with men, m 'oo.int, lie

diivtinvii to be carried no aud bu
J wita his fit his hie was anhers
r v.irvin kakidoscope of marvellous

l tiers ;s no premium, among iue oun- -, ajry 0t 0ur country, ax any an otherwise
on loviug for family authority, j uoble characterand generous heart is it

o'oedieuce the wishes ot j luted nil 1 degraded by this blighting sin.
parent, i. considered unmanly, itsnj ' Hand in hand with intemperance it is
dutiful boy ha. beeu shamed into sinning j wrecking the manhood of this age.
against filial integrity by that old thread- - Pardon my plainness of speech, young
bare taunt, "lie's tied to mamma's men, when I warn you against this

A growing spirit of cial curse and disgrace. For the sake of
independence is characteristic uf our j a mother's love and a sister's character

irom me.
A tiny t ry from baby lip. supplied the

missing link. The white forehead crim
s .ned, and the blue eyes filled with tear,
of grief and shame. " I remember now.
Oil, mother, can you ever forgive me?"

A loving ki-.- s was the mother's only
answer. But it said enough.

" And father, due., be know? Will
he forgivo me too?"

David Holt rose and stood by his
daughter'. hltdc, looking down upon
her with ineffable love and tenderness;.
The old love for his only child repressed
so lonj, swept away all barriers; pri le,
self love, resentment, all were forgotten
iu thedeep emotion of that bitter hour.

" My darling, may God foigive me as
freely as I have forgiven you all that 1

have to forgive !"
. . ...i r 0 r

w a v
To life and glory ; s,,v, Lis Father's min t

oneethiiig I hem, l,,iw hiemriiul and kind
ills thought, were to them; what tin:

tlli hi c X pect
From hi mi iu the 'i .r neie.--
I If w hat he il i i a, ie ; a,eitiiei heseui'd
Willi his Uar b.oo.l. the t ru1 h In' had

modern society. Bov. too soon outgrow t &n,l n;anl" honor, place a premium upon
their childish reverence for family govern virtue. Enforce it .v etarr-rd- and as- -

Mv fdisli li il in. t 4 ii.Iiiik.ment. XlOW OllCIl no lieai sociation. God grant to i:iearnate Jo
sej!i iu our modern society.of their lather a. "the oldmen tpsat There is a c pru tieed in ,evn ..--

; .. c . .i ......... i...If l .. .itlu uvim-- l n ' ' oth. 1 see in Joseph an example ot sue- -man . aiiUOl IUUUif. .fs u ""'" ot hanging Hi ill jeiiiL ui ivi leei-e- ,

You may not intend it, iut i;ose are i Ce.sreivarlin'j p lenty unduitfjrd'j. JMdeli
of disrespect. lather too tv to duty was a marked characteristic ment, and then be quenched forever,

I it vou and mother lorgive me, l can
And, meanwhile, all unconscious of its i ft.,-- l almost happy sc-iin-

. Oh, how nice
..I i:r ,i.i.: ...!...... . . - . c..

Before a cheerful fire, iu the best
kitchen of a snug west country home, sat
two persons, a man and a woman, both
advanced in years. All around wore an
air of homely comfort. Ot mere orna-
ment there was little; but the furniture,
though plain as could be, and bearing
the marks of long service, was good and
solid ; and its trim arrangement and
spotless cleanliness spoke highly for the
good house-keepin- g of its owners. A
square of Dutch carpet, bound with crim-
son braid, wis spread upon the stone
floor ; and a glazed oak bookcase display-
ed upon it. shelves a goodly store of delf
and ancient china. On the chimney piece
a cuckoo clock ticked merrily, and in one
corner of the room stood an

square piano, on which were piled a
considerable number of well bound books.
Two or three old-lin- e engravings, mostly
ofscriptural subjects, decorated the walls,
and the lattice window was half hidden
by a crimson curtain. The whole aspect
of the cottage betokened competence and
modest independence. Nor were the in-

mate, belied by appearance, for few
among the inhabitants of the village
were mere universally respected than
David aud Mary Holt. In the same cot-

tage they had lived for thirty years ply-

ing their way and asking no favors of any
man ; and five and twenty of those year.
David had been parish clerk and school-
master, and iu the estimation of the
younger prisiouers, little, if at all, iufe-rio- r

in dignity to the parson himself.
His wife, with no less respect, won more
affection ; for David 11 oh was a stern,
hard man, always just, but seldom gener-
ous ; while Mary wa. ever tender-hearte- d,

with a kind word and smile for every-
body. To her the school children came
with all their troubles, whether arising
from blow of cricket-bsl- l or the perplex-
ities of the rule of three, and rarely fail-

ed to receive some measure of consola-
tion.

Such vere the couple who sat, one
Christmas eve not very long ago, by the
cosy cottage fireside. A long clay pip?,
a real old fashioned church-warde- u, just
put aside, lay upon the snow-whit- e deal
table, aud David Holt wa. reading aloud
from a ponderous family Bible, while his
good wife, her Laiidi tressed upon her
knees, sat reverently listening. As be
fitted their solemu occupation, the faces

'tset ad vers, t y and prosperity ot
humiliation and highest honor.

i'ae ti.vie the victim of fratricidal
o. and kg-ii- tiie central object of

''.iiv r y kindliest and profbundest rev-'ii- e.

We see him a slave, obeying
i'iit'itly the command, of his Egyptian
''' r, and then the wise interpreter,

Ih lore I'j;ypt's haughty nion-- i
and ivodving the honors of her
ie urt. Ve!o!hr.v him to a felon's
aad hear the ..' inking chains riveted

n ins innocent limbs, and again we
'ii" tumultuous crowd and hear

dnid hu.. is of a rej (icing nation, as
chain is placed upon his neck,

' !' re ot authority iu his baud, and
k olfcud a chair of state by the side
:!i" robed and crowned and' seeptered
i nn ired l'naraoU. O w hat depths
4 njw and what heights of honor!
iV 'lights of pain t'u'l darkness and
ut.iavs of supern.il brightness! No
"'"' hte save that of our blessed
r'. f wimni he was a rauiii.nt type

-- r embraced such wide extremes or
itauie 1 such strange and seemingly

tisra. loves. The same

mothers lite eh'oing so ia.t awav ot the But how did 1 comerit is t I r at home
wind and snow without, and the rain of
tears within of life or eleath of sin or

at Christmas, a -- mall sheaf of wheat.
the winter provi-h- of the birds, who
would without this supply with
Cold and hunger amid the inch im-nci- s
of a Northern winter. In reference to
the Chri-tm- a. celebrations of that cem
try, Longfellow tells u- - that ' the
dish pa.-aut- s dance . n sti ,. w, and I ho
peasant girls throw straws at the timhcrnl
roof of the ball, and for ev-- i v u;n that

of Joseph, life. When a slave in Po
tiphar's house he labored n faithfully
as when he occupied a chair of state and
felt the burden of great public responsi-
bility. Everywi.e., success rewarded his
industry and integrity. In the home of
hi. Egyptian master he soon find, favor,
and becomes the ruler of his servant..
When cast into prison, his upright
demeanor and obedience to Authority won
the friendly heart of keeper and fellow-prisoner- s.

I do not say that success
alwavs follows immei lately upon the steps
ofduV and faithful industry. There

honored a same that he should be called
'the old man." Mother is too sweet aud
loving and divine a word, aud !;er rela-

tion too sacred aud pure .that any one
should profane ;i by saying "the old ivo

man." I houcr the young man who

speak, tenderly of his paretU, whose

reverence and" love culy increase as

father grows to feeble age and mother's
fair brow is wrinkled with many a care.
They .may not have enjoyed the same
advantage, that their industry and
economy gave him. 'Ihei.- - language is
s;mlp 'and often iucoripct. But he

Who brought me ;'"

The father and mother
glances. '' We found you on the moor
last night, Ally, and brought you home."

" Last night.' last night', l don't re-

member. It's gone from in". I seem
mnz;d like ; tmd oh, so weak! Mother
dear, am I dying?"

The ol 1 woman tried to speak, but
grief choked he. David answered for

sorrow the little babe lay sleeping be- - j

fore the fire ; a dimpled arm supporting
a dimpled cheek, on which the flickering
firelight cast a rosy glory. And the '

cuckoo-cloc- on the mantie-pieo- e still !

ticked on "Life, death life, death ;"each j

tick, each drop of time, as it fell into the
ocean of eternity, bringing a strong-- r

stick, to the crack i. g: i...iii-:ua- i.

M'o'ry Cl.ii-t- -llli.come to tit. ir w ,.
mas, iud---c- ! Fof , H --

1,11 1 s.
.rum

ilH there
riiion-- , b,ii
V and nut

.. i. .u , .Lt .. K . . r , . ,,.... shall i: h .songs
for Swe.ii-- h peas i ii t -- ,move 1, " My

in the Lord's
mioo io nit; oic wiiJi. nun iier l,mselt Jlltle ICS.
stealing one more pulse that wa. passing j child, life and death an: and tii'- gi' at

a ( hce-- e and
brown ale in wnod- - i, bo.i
vule (like, crowned witf misfortune and unhouois them with a proud heart and pure j ,uay come ii be done !"

ixi'I i.is wife th
away. j hands. His will

With quivering lips and streaming j "Nay, David,"
eves, the father and mother sat by their effort "ti n. t give

anwi garlanded with i.pj ! i.ti'l upholding at!i:U t:cmpted his ruin, after-;iil!- v

iniij-i- i 'ered to b.s exalted th:-- childid a false hope
-- indeed, wedaughter's pillow, listening in silent an- - now. Ally, dear, we fear- -

r- - l iesuao hearts that burned

three-arm"- , l candi' -- tn k ov. r tie- - .hn-t-rn-

f a-- t. Tie y may Pal tan --
, t,,o, of

Jons Luiibi-acke- r mil Lurikeiitust nnd
the great Ri Ml- - Fink- - of ihg- - bika."

foreseen adversity, but truth, principle
and honor will have their rich reward.
"Honesty is the best policy." We make
nothiiig Iy compromise. Daniel's fidelity
and unchangeable purpose east him into
a den of lions, but the same grand
virtue, wrought hi. miraculous deliver

far him wirli t!ie iiit.'iii--- f hate. f- -

A fl ish of indescribable emotion
passed for a moment over D.ivid Holt',
face, aud lip an 1 eyelid quivered. But
it was only for a moment, aud the stern
face harden jd again, a shade paler, per-
haps, but dark and stern as ever. When
he spike it waj slowly and distinctly.

"I don't know of whom you speak ; I
had a child o' that name once, but she
br night sham 3 upon u.. Take her who
will, shs i,cne o' roiuo."

"She is our own flesh and blood', Da-
vid," pleaded the old woman, in agony
of tears. The Lord ma le her that, and
bitter word, won't alter it. Oh ! to think
that she should have been here, close to
our door, and out in the storm! Davy,
won't you won't you fetch h- -r back?"

David sat silent, sullenly gazing into
the fire.

"Davy, you call yourself a Christian
man. You wouldn't turn a dog to door
on such a rj'gbias this, and yet you'll
suffer your own child to be wandering on
the moor, without a place to lav her
head."

"She can ask for shelter."
"Shelter! Likely that she who

daredn't face her own father and mother,
'ul seek shelter o' strangers!"

As she spoke she opened the cottage
door, which, the moment the latch was
raised, was flung back heavily by the
wind, and a torrent of snow poured in.
Like the timid bird, valiant in defense
of her fledgelings, the mother's gentle na-
ture rose to arms, and battled in behalf
of her child.

"Ob, David, shame on you 1 Have
you the heart of a man, to sit there like a
stone imagej when your own fjesh and
blood may be perishing o cold and wet?
Lord help me, I'm but a feeble old
woman, but my only chill shan't die
outside my door, an' me sittiu' by the
fire within."

With eager haste the old woman
fetched a pillow, and placing it upon the
hearthrug, laid the child upon it. The-x- ,

her finger, trembliug with excitement,
she lighted the candle in an old horn
lantern, and throwing a thick shawl over
her head, snatched up the cloak in which
the baby had been wrapped and rushed
to the dcor.

As she reached it, David rose slowly.
"Well, missus, if you are bound to go,

I reckon I'll have to go, too. But mind
ye this: I'll give the light of love, food
and shelter this one night but never more

never more, remember.''
Tm her mother, David ; I remember

that," said the old woman, her affection
for her child overcoming even her wonted
awe of her husband. "And I remember
naught else to rjight."

David made no reply. Closing the
cottage door, the old couple started on
their quest. David was the first to
speak.

We're on a wild goose chase, missus,
I reckon. How are we to tell which way
the willful wench has gone?"

"The Lord guide us V said the old wo-

man, despairingly.
The two stood still on the wild moor,

uncertain which way to turn, all around
them, far as the eye could see, a broad
white sheet of snow. - Their own cottage

;irlse!,v.ved with iivst cheerful af-li"n- -

l'ne same minds that planned
. wut.ill and disgrace, were taxed to

.'1 tall tint I'arl..

guish to her delirious moaning, lier ! know that that A he mother . voice
dying fancy seemed to hover hither and droke d'.wn, but her choking sob. told
thither about her life; straying far back I all the re.t.
into the past and recalling incident, of There wa. the faintest quiver of the
her childish days incidents long forgot- - drooping eyelids, and a single tear rolled
ten, but returning now with strange viv- - j over the wasted cheek,
i.lnes. under the influence of her broken ' "Are vou afraid to die, Ally?" said

'r ii iist tt invetir v nressions i't
t live

ance and higher honor. Luther's stern
integrity and dauntless faith subjected
him" lq keen reproach and fierce
oDDosition. but h; their omnipotent

I youth i mini
pcaie.

Crubli'd ti;--

d;a.
wt respect and profoundest gi aii-I.ve-

enemy became hi. friend
hr.i.'jer. Everv sword drawn sentence.. Aud theu a sadder page wa. her father.

affection. This Qnd relation, ueatn
itself cannot sever j for cn the other
shore and in a fairer clime, parcut and
child dwell together, without fear of
estrangement. Some favored child of

song Ivts voiced this thought in words of
benuty and tenderness, and would God it
expressed the strong, undying passion of
each heart in this vast congregation- - It
i. the prayer of a seraph for an earthly

parent :

'J.i-m- from thy throne of glory here,
.My heart iunii loudly to another;

O. Lord ! our God, tiie Comforter,
Comtorr. comfort my mccet mother!

M-hi- sorrows ha. Thou s.-n- t her.
Meekly ha sh ilrin ii the cup,

And the"jeels Thou has lent her,
Unrepiiiiusr viekleii up

Comfort comfort my sreeet mother.

"Earth is growing lonely round her,
Frier.il and lover h isThou taken.

Let her not. though woes surround her.
Feel herself bv The forsaken ;

J.tit her think when faint and weary,

"No, father dear, I don't think I'm women and mu.-i- '.

d. bild-Illiti- l.

Xhey say
never be dapFii,i-- t iiiiii. itiirw.ir.is rr,i;lniod and turned, and the parents knew, too late,

how their darlins had been drawn aside, afraid: I've longed for de;.ti miny and
from duty; and the father learnt, with j many a time lately, and prayed to l

Jr?'' i" las del ease. Out of every
"rtiine and defeat he wove a rainbow

organized grandest victi'ry.
" wi;y thU mightv triumidi? What

power he achieved success and iame that
j will swell the hallelujahs of eternity. A

merchant remaiked to me the other day
j that whije there were a number of daily
! applicants for employment, in many
I case, when a young man has secured it,
! he deliberately studies how little he can
'do, and yet retain his place. This
I unreadiness to meet obligation this lack
of manlv devotion to duty will never

t attain s'uecess. The way to higher
position is marked efficiency and con

iuW, wierd power wrou-di- t for him

bitter self-reproac- h, how his own stern j ready to meet it ; and now it ha. coin, I
ness had repelled the loving confidence j don't fear much. But it's hard to leave
hat had often risen to his child's lips, and you and mother so soon after I have got
which might, under heaven, have bin- -

j you back, and my poor little baby. May
dered the bitter ending. Atone moment ; I have him now, please mother ? it won't
she fancied herself with her betrayer, and j be very long, I think. There uch a
pleading, as though she had just left her strange feeling cf liuiubiies-- s coiuiug over

.Waited honor ar.J peerless name V

mugeian's wand did he wield or
34 of Cols did he drink? 1. he Dan,

'l)f Ollr l.ah of nor Hcsb. home, for hi. permission to write to her re;ij be some los't v nirit of thfi unner.... The baby wa. placed in her arms, and

cruet and fidn nwav no more to
TJ' his gulden throne? No, my
yfifei), he is huinau as we are with
Pion, hopes, sorrow s and inSrra- -

We see time's fuii iws ou another'.,
brow, how few themselves, in that ju-- t
mirror, see. Young.

Childhood itself is -- care. Iy more lovely
than a cheerful, kindly, old
age. Mrs. L. M. Child.'

Old ago va.s naturally more honor, d iu
times when people could not know much
more than what th.-- ha 1 se.-n- . Jou-ber- t.

Time', gradual touch has moulded info
beauty manv a tower which, when it
frowned with 'all it battlements, was only
terrible. Ms.ni).

Under the veil of these cuiiom sen-

tence, are hid those germ of mora!,
which the masters of philosophy havn
afterwards developed into so many Vo-

lumes. Plutarch.
I am of opinion that there are no pro-

verbial saying, which are not true, be-

cause they are all sentence, drawn from
experience itself, who is the mother of
sciences. Cervantes.

Few of the many wise apothegm,
which have been uttered, mm the tuu
of the seven ages oi" Greece to that ci
Poor Richard, have prcveuted a sir:
foolish net Macaulay.

clearer analvi. of hi. character.

We are waiting fo her here;
Lot each ot that n;:ikes earth dreary,

Mak the hope of heaven doh tkar
Comfort, comfort my street mother.''

3d. I see in Joseph an example of
swerving integrity. No chaDge of placeor
character of surroundiug. warped his
purpose or corrupted his principles. Far
away from godJy associations exiled
from the worship of his lather's house
for twenty long years amid the grossest
idolatry, he clung with unrelaxing grasp
to the faith of Abraham. He never

were both grave and quiet, but that quiet
gravity seemed only te throw into strong-
er relief the characteristic expression of
each; David, square-heade- d and square-cheste- d,

with massive jaw and chin,
heavy, overhanging eyebrows and deep-set- ,

keen gray eyes, hard, proud and un-
forgiving, the embodiment of stern, self-wille-d

and rugged pride ; the old wo-

man, gentle and quiet, with downcast
eyes, soft, gray hair and pleasant smil-
ing lips, that told of nothing but love
and charity ; and yet, though the faces
were so unlike, a keen observer might
hae detected an element of likeness.
There are some events (happy those who
have known none such) which, coming
into a human life, leave behind them a
shadow forever. It needed no second
glance at these two persona to know that
some such event (some great sin, or
shame or sorrow) had passed over their
lives. But as natures differ, so the scars
left by the fiery trial differ too. In Da-
vid Holt's face the shadow bore the im-

press of humbled pride jju lfary?s that
of wounded affection. The smile on the
old woman's lips, the kindly smile that
had rested there from youth, and that
old age could not wear away, though

in the first place, J see iu Joseph
.um oruunoe.

xiie

"lnau when he said

spicuous fidelity in a subordinate.
6th. I see in Joseph an example of

kindness, generosity and forgiveness.
Though richly endowed with those
sterner qualities that triumph in the
world's great conflict, he was not wanting
in the tenderer virtues that beautify and
spiritualize home and life. With the
mighty strength cf a giant, he combined
the rentleness of woman. Kind in heart,
amiable m raDner, generous of im-

pulse, his greatest victories are due
to these radiaut and softer influences of
eocial intercourse. By these he attract-

ed and won all hearts. Though most
shamefully and inUursatdy treated by .his

brethren, when he had them in his power,
and bv a word could have swept them
from "the earth, no harshness escaped
his lips nor bitter revenge fired bis heart.
IT tieated them eeneroasly and mag- -

parents. And here the listeners noticed,
with a strange feeling of surprise, that
no thought of shame seemed to mingle
w ith her pleadings ; she begged as though
for leave to conxmunicate joyful tiding.,
rather than to confess her sin and sue tor
pardou.

"Oh, Robert, darling, if you would
let mo tell father and mother, they would
be so glad and proud. They would be a
little vexed at first, of course, at our
having kept it from them, but they will
soon forgive that. And if ii must be kept
secret at . present, on account of your
uncle, why, I don't think they would
mind, at least not very, very much. And
if the people did say hard things of me in
the village; J could bear that for your
sake,, darling, you know j and perhaps it
would only be for a little wnile.
And when you get your uncle's conssent
(and I'm sure you will, because you make
everybody do just as you like, darling),

she kisse l and fondled it with passionate
tenderness. "Oil, my baby ! my baby !

it's very, very hard to leave my little wee
baby ail alone !"

"Not alone, darling, not alone," sob-

bed her mother.
"No, not alone," said the dying girl,

smiling through her tears, ' net quite
alone, after all. Mo-he- r, dear, I give
hi a--

, to. you. the last gift of your poor
wayward Ally."

"My darling, I take him, not a? a gift,
but as a precious trust a trust to keep
for hi. mother in heaven."

There was a long, quiet pause, iu which
there was nothing heard save the heavy
breathing of the dying girl, and" the hard
tick of the clock on tho nxantlepiece,
counting her life away.

The solemn stillness was broken at
last by a voiee so faint and low the lis-

teners hael to bend forward to catch the

f ''r,V a divinity that shapes our ends
'ili he;- - them how we w ill."

forgot the promises of bis coveuayt-kee- p

ihi 'Lec'iar,E'2 narrative of Joseph's life
1 V1 l)chailt lis nt nnnowith tllfi thrill- - ins? ijrOd. neiuer as u""p wterest of fanciful legend and all the
Inv ?f iu"Pired truth, i. a eignal and

or a prison convict, or EgyP18 Pnilie-ministe-
r,

he is the same faithful worship-
per of the great Jehovah. All alone,
without friend to cheer, or heart to sym-

pathize, or temple in which to worship-h- e

preserved the parity of his faitfc from
: ,mrr.'iaa In him ore have

Utr a"Ce" 6trange and seemingly
If

a y7lctry experiences were only parts
wod

plau conceived by the xind of
U .nd wrought out bv His own skill- - word oi

forcible Ulustratipo that true godliness i. nanirnousl, and with every
nand. Apart from the fatherly


